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Francis  Scott  Key. 


i.  Oh!  say,      can      you       see, 

2.  On    the    shore,   dim    -   1}'        seen 


hi=± 


-0 

— I- 

0 


by     the    dawn's  ear 
thro'  the      mist       of 


the 


Oh! 


thus       be 


9- 


it 


e'er 


-#52- 


when 


.0- 


@- 


light, 

deep, 


3.  And  where     is       that      band       who    so      vaunt  -  ing   -    ly       swore, 


free  -  men     shall      stand 


r 


f)     h 

J 

N 

i 

1 1 

1 

1 

\J     ,      \f                j. 

A 

1 

-f\ 

| 

1 

Inr — ip5* 

*• 

ri 

-0 — 

e  •     - 

— 1 

i     _ 

— a — 

— 0 — 

— 1 

A- 
...  j._ 

T~1 

\ 

zr    ^ 

1/ 

m 

&          up  ' 

1/ 

•     3    * 

-4— 

-f 

r 

-1 

f 

1 

What 

so     proud 

-  ly 

we    hailed 

at 

the      twi  - 

light's 

last 

gleam 

-  ing? 

Where  the    foe's 

haugh 

-  ty      host 

in 

dread      si  - 

lence 

re 

-   pos 

-   es, 

That 

the     hav 

-    oc 

of       war 

and 

the       bat 

-  tie's 

con 

-   fu  - 

sion, 

Be 

_ 

tween 

their  loved 

homes 

and 

the 

war's 

\    des 

-  0 

-     la   - 

tion; 

I  IN p 


-9 


:F 


EE 


-1 — 


r 


-#- 
r 


«- 


£E£ 


F: 


f 


i 


3: 


4- 


-^- 


T=t 


-*- 


3ig^ 


U 


-(*- 


Whose  broad  stripes  and  bright    stars,      thro'    the       per 


ous      fight, 


What    is       that    which    the     breeze,     o'er     the      tow   -   er    -    ing      steep, 


A 


home    and        a        coun    -    try    shall    leave     us         no       more 


Blest   with     vie   -  fry      and     peace,      may    the    heav'n-res   -  cued      land 


H-b — K 

~h^ — 1^ 
H? 9— 


~N— 


-Jh 


**->- 


n 


.v — 


:=t 


:t=: 


0 


■J*=z 


— w- 


1 


j^-tj  — \ N" 

-J            -A 

*= 

_, — d_ 

'i    -J 

i 

O'er  the 

As       it 
Their 
Praise  the 

1                          "                    IP 

ram  -  parts    we   1 
fit    -     ful  -   ly 
blood     has  washe< 
Pow'r    that    hath 

m  .         a      , .  #...  _ 

» • . .  .  v 

t 

matched  were 
blows,    half 

i  out  their 
made    and 

4  '  _ 
-0 — 1 

so 

con- 
foul 
pre- 

■#■ 
— 1 1 

gal  -  lant  -   ly 
ceals,  half     dis  - 

foot  -  steps '  pol   ■ 
served  us        a 

P         *           1 

r  r 

stream-ing? 
clos  -  es? 
■   lu  -  tion; 
na  -  tion. 

J 

J 

— 1 

pr.  b  <• — f— 

L p 1 

#•         » 

~f   !~r     r 

— * — 

_j 1 — 

H 

&?:  u^=iL  - 

p_» IS 1 

y 

-1 — 1  » — » — 

— p 0 4 

LfJ „ ^_J 

1 1 

^     r 

THE  STAR-SPANGLED  BANNER. 


— h \s — v-i 1 1- 


H — 


— h 


-&r 


gT 


And   the  rock   -  ets'  red  glare, 

Now    it  catch   -  es  the  gleam 

No  ref   -   uge  can  save 

Then,  con  -  quer  we  must, 


Hrfct 


V 


* 


— I- 


~l- 


-H- 


-^ 


fr 


-zgl- 


-s>- 


the  bombs  burst  -  ing  in         air, 

of     the      morn-ing's  first  beam, 

the  hire  -  ling  and  slave 

when  our    cause     it  is  just, 


-%-- 


£ 


_: 

:: 


eves. 


Gave  proof     thro'  the     night     that  our  flag  was 

In      full  glo    -     ry       re  -    fleet   -   ed,  now  shines  on 

From  the  ter    -     ror       of      flight      or       the  gloom  of 

And  this         be      our      mot    -   to,  "In  God  is 


-fi- 


still  there, 

the  stream; 

the  grave, 
our       trust." 


«=$ 


t 


»-^- 


EE 


-p- 

-v- 


r 


say,    does      the 
star  -  span  -  gled 
star  -  span  -  gled 
star  -  span  -  gled 


star  -  span  -  gled  ban   -  ner      still  wave 

ban   -  ner,       Oh!  long  may      it  wave 

ban   -  ner         in  tri    -  umph  shall  wave 

ban    -  ner         in         tri   -  umph  shall  wave 


^— # 


-&- 


UJ  'J j^s 


^T^— TT" 

H^ 

_  K 

ST" 

^ 

0 

rit. 

N- 

_ ^n 

r-Jr- 

-4- 

-I—, 

| 

n 

^7 

— J — 

J' 

J 

— 1 — 

—s — 

! — 

— J — 

0 — 

w — 

— # — 

1 

#"5 

— ^ — 

— — i — 
— # — 

4 

1 

— ed 

1 

-fl 

y  c 

— m 

1/ 

1 — ^ — 
1 

1 — £2 

1 

— # 1 

L-^j 

u 

O'er 

the 

land 

of 

the 

free 

and 

the 

home 

of 

the 

brave? 

O'er 

the 

land 

of 

the 

free 

and 

the 

home 

of 

the 

brave ! 

O'er 

the 

land 

of 

the 

free 

and 

the 

home 

of 

the 

brave. 

O'er 

the 

land 

of 

the 

IS 

1 
-*• 

b 

free 

and 

the 

home 

of 

the 

brave. 

&&- 

— * — 
9 

s 

4- 

.42. 

1 

1* — i 

— ig 

-5  ••  - 

— I 

— # — 

— i 1 

— » 

— <2 

~i 

a 

S^P       / 

~tL- 

LF- 

-V- 

r     ■  ■ 



■■  ■■■■■ 

4= 

=frr- 

1 

— v— 

— 1 

H- — 

-H 

6 


HAIL,  COLUMBIA! 


HOPKINSON. 

Alia  marcia. 


Phyla. 


nd- 


s 


JEE£ 


3 


=:£=:=fi 


'  v    r 
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THE  BATTLE-CRY  OF  FREEDOM. 

Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  Yes,  we'll  ral  -  ly  'round  the  flag,     boys,    we'll  ral  -  ly     once      a  -  gain, 

2.  We     are  springing    to      the    call        of        our  broth-ers    gone    be- fore, 
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Shout -ing    the  bat  -  tie  -  cry    of      Free-  dom;     We   will    ral  -  ly   from  the 
Shout  -  ing    the  bat  -  tie  -  cry    of      Free-  dom;    And  we'll  fill    the    va-cant 
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hill-  side,  we' 11  gather  from  the  plain,  Shout-ing  the  bat- tie -cry    of  Free-dom. 
ranks  with  a    million  free-men  more,  Shout-ing  the  bat- tie -cry    of  Free-dom. 
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Chorus.   Fortissimo. 
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The  Un  -  ion    for-  ev-  er,    Hur-rah!  boys,  Hurrah!     Down  with  the  trai-tor, 
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Up       with    the    stars;     While    we       ral    -   ly    'round   the     flag,     boys, 
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Ral  -  ly    once     a  -  gain,     Shout  -  ing    the    bat  -  tie  -  cry     of    Free  -  dom. 
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BATTLE  HYMN  OF  THE  REPUBLIC. 
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Allegretto. 
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4.  He  has  sound-ed 

5.  In    the  beau  -  ty 
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Mine       eyes  have  seen    the   glo   -  ry     of       the    com  -  ing     of      the  Lord; 
have  seen  Him     in      the  watch-fires  of        a      hun-dred  cir- cling  camps; 
have  read     a       fier  -  y     gos  -  pel,  writ     in     bur-nished  rows   of     steel, 
forth   thetrump-et     that  shall  nev   -  er     call      re  -  treat; 
of      the     lil  -  ies,  Christ  was  born      a  -  cross   the     sea, 
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He       is  tramp  -  ling  out     thevint-age  where  the  grapes   of  wrath  are  stored; 
They  have  build  -  ed  Him    an     al  -   tar      in      the     eve  -  ning  dews  and  damps; 
"As   ye     deal   with  my    con  -  tern  -  ners,  so     with   you     my  grace  shall  deal.  " 
He       is      sift  -  ing  out     the  hearts  of     men     be  -  fore     His  judgment-seat; 
With  a      glo  -  ry     in     His  bos  -  om   that  trans  -  fig  -  ures   you    and    me; 
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He  hath  loosed  the  fate  • 
I        can   read   His  right 
Let   the     He  -  ro,  born 
O      be    swift,  my  soul, 
As    He    died     to   make 
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ful   light-ning    of      His    ter 
eous  sen- ten ce   by     the    dim 
of  worn  -  an,  crush  the    ser  - 
to     an  -  swer  Him;   be      ju 
men   ho  -    ly,     let       us     die 
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and  flar  -  ing  lamps, 

pent  with   His  heel, 

-  bi-lant,    my   feet; 
to  make  men  free, 
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His  truth 
His    day 
Since  God 
Our    God 
While  God 
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Glo  -  ry!  glo  -  ry !  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah! 
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Glo  -  ry!  glo  -  ry!  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -    jah! 
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His  truth   is    marching    on. 

^ . J 4- 


■*-* 


■P- 


£ 


— <5>- 


^ 


i<— 0 — 1£ 


F=P 


12 


KELLER'S  AMERICAN  HYMN. 
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i .  Speed    our     Re  -  pub  -  lie, 

2.  Fore  -  most    in      bat  -  tie, 

3.  Rise       up,  proud  ea  -  gle, 


O       Fa  -  ther      on     high,       Lead       us      in 
for   Free  -  dom      to     stand,        We      rush   to 
rise     up         to       the  clouds,    Spread    thy  broad 
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path -ways    of      jus   -  tice    and  right; 
arms  when     a  -  roused     by       its      call; 
wings  o'er  this      fair    west  -  ern   world; 
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Ru   -    lers      as    well       as      the 
Still        as        of    yore,  when  George 
Fling     from    thy  beak     our     dear 
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ruled,  one    and     all,  Gir  -  die   with     vir  -  tue,    the      ar  -  mor     of  might! 

Wash -ing- ton     led,         Thunders   our     war-cry,    we     con  -  quer    or    fall! 
ban   -  ner    of      old!         Show  that    it       still      is      for  Free  -  dom   un-furled! 
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Hail !  three  times 
Hail!  three  times 
Hail!   three  times 


hail  to  our  coun 
hail  to  our  coun 
hail      to     our   coun 


try  and  flag! 
try  and  flag! 
try     and  flag! 


Ru  -    lers    as 

Still       as     of 

Fling   from  thy 
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well  as  the  ruled,  one  and  all, 
yore,  when  George  Wash-ing-  ton  led, 
beak    our    dear    ban  -  ner      of      old! 


Gir  -  die  with  vir  -  tue,  the 
Thun-ders  our  war  -  cry,  we 
Show  that      it        still      is       for 
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ar    -  mor    of  might!     Hail 


con  -  quer    or    fall ! 
Free-dom    un-furled! 
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Hail 
Hail 


three  times  hail  to  our  coun  -  try  and 
three  times  hail  to  our  coun  -  try  and 
three  times     hail     to    our  coun  -  try     and 


flag! 
flag! 
flag! 


i 


£§ 


-» F — r 


/^ 


-<S<- 


'-£=fc 


r- 


-z?- 


THE  SWORD  OF  BUNKER  HILL 


W.  R.  Wallace. 


B.  Covert. 
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i.  He        lay     up  -  on       his     dy  -  ing    bed;       His  eye 

2.  The    sword  was  bro't,    the    sol-dier's  eye         Lit  with 

3.  "'T was  on  that  dread     im-mor-tal    day  I    dared 

4.  "O      keep  the  sword!" — his  ac  -  cents  broke — A   smile, 


was  grow -ing   dim; 
a      sud  -  den  flame; 
the    Brit  -  on 's  band; 
and     he      was  dead, 
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When   with    a       fee     -     ble  voice   he  called  His  weep  -  ing   son        to     him: 

And        as     he  grasped     the    an  -  cient  blade,  He    murmured  War -ren's  name; 

A           cap  -  tain  raised     this  blade   on    me,  I       tore      it     from      his   hand ; 

But  his  wrinkled  hand     still  grasped  the  blade,  Up  -  on     that    dy   -    ing    bed. 
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"Weep  not,    my  boy!" 
Then  said,  "My  boy, 
And  while   the  glo   - 
The     son      re-mains, 
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I     leave  you  gold;  But 

rious  bat  -  tie  raged,  It 

the  sword  re- mains,  Its 
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bow      to  heav  'n  's  high  will — 
what       is     rich  -  er       still, 
light  -  ened  free  -  dom  's  will ; 
glo    -    ry  grow -ing      still, 
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But  quick  -  ly    from 
I       leave  you,  mark 
For,  boy,  the    God 
And  twen  -  ty     mil  - 
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the    ant  -  ler  bring 
me,  mark  me  now, 
of     freedom  blessed 
lions  bless  the  sire, 


The  sword 
The  sword 
The  sword 
And  sword 


-N- 


-&- 


-V L~' — 

of  Bun  -  ker  Hill; 

of  Bun -ker  Hill; 

of  Bun -ker  Hill; 

of  Bun -ker  Hill; 
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But  quick  -  ly    from 
I       leave  you,  mark 
For,  boy,  the    God 
And  twen  -ty     mil  - 


the     ant  -  ler  bring     The  sword 

me,  mark  me  now,      The  sword 

of     free-dom  blessed  The  sword 

lions  bless  the   sire,      And  sword 


of  Bun -ker  Hill." 

of  Bun -ker  Hill, 

of  Bun -ker  Hill. 

of  Bun -ker  Hill, 


14 


YANKEE  DOODLE. 


-0 
+- 


» 

-i — »- 


■fn- 


■V- 


■i — 
i— y- 


„i — 


ac 


:&=£ 


J         f 


i.     *!  Fa-ther  and     I     went  down  to  camp,    A  -  long  with  Cap-tain  Good -win, 

2.  And  there  was  Cap -tain  Wash-ing- ton,     Up  -  on       a     slap-ping  stal  -  lion, 

3.  And  then  thefeath-ers     on     his   hat,    They  looked  so   tar  -  nal    fine   -  y, 

4.  And  there  they  had     a  swamp-ing  gun,     As    big    as  a    log      of     ma  -  pie, 
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And  there  we    saw   the    men  and  boys    As    thick   as     has  -  ty    pud  -  ding. 

A  -  giv  -  ing     or  -  ders    to      his  men,      I     guess  there  was     a      mil  -  lion. 

I      want-ed     pes  -  ki  -   ly       to     get      To     give    to      my     Je  -  mi  -  ma. 
And     on       a      deu  -  ced     lit  -  tie    cart — A      load   for      fa-ther's  cat  -  tie. 


Chorus. 


Yan  -  kee    Doo  -  die,    keep      it 


Yan  -  kee   Doo 
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the   spir  -  it        of     your     fa  -  thers,  Fight  the     bat  -  tie     brave  -  ly 


And  every  time  they  fired  it  off, 
It  took  a  horn  of  powder; 

It  made  a  noise  like  father's  gun, 
Only  a  nation  louder. 


8 

The  troopers,  too,  would  gallop  up, 
And  fire  right  in  our  faces; 

It  scared  me  almost  half  to  death 
To  see  them  run  such  races. 


And  there  I  see  a  little  keg, 
Its  heads  were  made  of  leather; 

They  knocked  upon't  with  little  sticks, 
To  call  the  folks  together. 


Uncle  Sam  came  there  to  change 
Some  pancakes  and  some  onions, 

For  'lasses  cakes  to  carry  home 
To  give  his  wife  and  young  ones. 
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And  there  they'd  fife  away  like  fun, 
And  play  on  corn-stalk  fiddles. 

And  some  had  ribbons  red  as  blood, 
All  bound  around  their  middles. 


But  I  can 't  tell  you  half  I  see, 
They  kept  up  such  a  smother; 

So  I  took  my  hat  off,  made  a  bow, 
And  scampered  home  to  mother. 


TRAMP!  TRAMP  I  TRAMP! 


15 


G.  F.  R. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


fA: 


feM 


& 


-m— — ^iU- 
-9- #4 


~-Z 


H- 


l£=g 


p-7- 


5? 


TF* 


1.  In       the   pris  -  on     cell      I       sit,     Think-ing,  Moth-er     dear,     of    you, 

2.  In       the    bat  -  tie    front  we    stood  When  their  fierc  -  est  charge  they  made, 

3.  So,    with  -  in      the    pris  -  on    cell,       We    are    wait-ing    for     the    day 
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And     our  bright  and  hap   -  py  home     so      far        a 

And    they  swept  us  off,        a      hun  -  dred  men  or 

That  shall  come    to         o   -   pen  wide     the       i   -  ron     door; 
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tears  they   fill      my  eyes      Spite 
fore      we  reached  their  lines,  They 
hoi  -  low     eye   grows  bright,  And 
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of      all     that      I       can     do, 

were  beat  -  en    back,  dis-mayed, 
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try      to  cheer  my  com-rades  and  be    gay. 

heard  the  cry     of   vie- fry  o'er   and  o'er.         -  Tramp!  tramp!  tramp!  the  bo37S  are 

think  of    see-ing  home  and  friends  once  more.  ) 
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march      -  ing,  Cheer      up,      com  -  rades,  they  will  come; 

march-ing  on,  O  cheer      up,      com      -       rades,  they    will   come; 
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TRAMP!  TRAMP!  TRAMP! 
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And      be  -  neath  the    star  -  ry    flag      We    shall  breathe  the   air 
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TENTING  ON  THE  OLD  CAMP  GROUND. 


Walter  Kittredge. 
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i.     We're  tent   -  ing       to  -  night        on       the      old      camp  ground, 

2.  We've  been  tent   -  ing       to  -  night        on       the      old      camp  ground, 


3.  We       are        tired  of       war         on       the      old      camp  ground; 

4.  We've  been  fight   -  ing      to  -  night        on       the      old      camp  ground; 


Give    us 
Thinking 
Man  -   y 
Man  -   y 
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a  song        to     cheer 

of  days      gone    by, 

are  dead       and   gone 
are      ly     -     ing   near, 


Our  wear      -  y    hearts,      a 

Of    the  loved  ones  at   home    that 

Of    the       brave  and   true  who've 

Some  are  dead,     and 
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TENTING  ON  THE  OLD  CAMP  GROUND. 
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song  of       home 

gave     us  the      hand, 

left  their     homes; 

some  are     dy  -  ing, 
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And  friends 

And   the      tear 

Oth  -  ers 
Man  -  y 
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we    love      so      dear, 
that  said  "good-bye!" 
been  wound-ed      long, 
in        tears. 
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Man  -  y      are    the  hearts  that    are  wear  -  y 
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to  -  night,       Dy  -  ing      to-night, 
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ILLINOIS. 

Verses  i — 4  by  C.  H.  Chamberlain. 
Verses  5  &  6  from  4 « The  School   Weekly. ' ' 
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1.  By      thy     riv  -  ers     gen  -  tly  flow  -  ing, 

2.  From  a       wil  -  der  -  ness    of    prai-ries, 

3.  When  you  heard  your  coun -try   call  -  ing, 

4.  Not  with  -  out  thy    wondrous  sto   -  ry, 

5.  When  the   Cu-bans  struck  for  free- dom, 

6.  Some  en -camped  at  Chick  -  a  -  mau  -  ga, 
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li-nois,   O'er  thy 
li  -  nois,  Straight  thy 

-  nois,  Where  the 
li  -  nois,     Can  be 
li  -  nois,    Un  -  cle 
li  -  nois,  Oth  -  ers 
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prairies  verdant  growing,  II  -  li  -  nois,  II  -  li-nois,  Comes  an  ech-o      on  the  breeze, 
way  and  nev-er     va  -  ries,    II  -  li  -  nois,  II  -  li-nois,  Till  up  -  on  the    inland  sea, 
shot  and  shell  were  falling,  II  -  li-nois, Illinois,  When  the  "Southern  Host"  withdrew, 
writ  the  na-tion's  glo-ry,     II  -  li  -  nois,  II  -  li-nois;  On  the  rec-ord   of  thy  years, 
Sam  re-solved  to  aid  them,  II  -  li  -  nois,  II  -  li-nois,  And  for  men  on  land  and  sea, 
fell     at  San  -  ti  -  a  -  go,     II  -  li  -  nois,  II  -  li-nois,  Oth  -  ers,  an-xious  for  a   call, 
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Rust- ling  thro' the  leaf  -  y  trees,  And  its  mel  -  low  tones  are  these,  II 
Stands  thy  great  com-mer-cial  tree,  Turn-ing  all  the  world  to  thee,  II 
Pit  -  ting  Gray  a-gainst  the  Blue,  There  were  none  more  brave  than  you,  II 
A  -  b'ram  Lincoln's  name  appears,  Grant  and  Lo  -  gan,  and  our  tears,  II 
II  -  li-nois  said,  "Call  on  me!  For  the  Cu  -  bans  must  be  free!  "II 
They  will  march,  or  fight,  or  fall,    They   are  he  -  roes,  he  -  roes,     all,     II 
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nois,  II  -  li  -  nois,  And   its      mel  -  low  tones  are     these,  II 

nois,  II  -  li-nois,  Turn-ing       all     the  world  to       thee,    II 

nois,  11  -  li  -  nois,  There  were  none  more  brave  than  you,    II 

nois,  II  -  li  -  nois,  Grant  and     Lo  -  gan,  and   our      tears,  II 

nois,  II  -  li  -  nois,    For  the      Cu  -  bans  must  be       free,    II 

nois,  II  -  li-nois,  They  are     he  -  roes,  he  -  roes,    all,      II 
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nois! 
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i.  I       wish      I 

2.  Old  Mis  -  sus 

3.  His  face     was 
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was     in    de  land     ob      cot  -   ton,    Old    times     dar      am 
mar  -  ry  Will,    de      wea  -  ber,     Wil  -  lium    was        a 

sharp  as      a  butch  -er's    clea  -  ber,     But      dat       did       not 
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not  for  -  got  -  ten,  Look  a  -  way,  Look  a  -  way,  Look  a  -  way,  Dix-  ie  Land, 
gay  de  -  ceab  -  er,  Look  a  -  way,  Look  a  -  way,  Look  a  -  way,  Dix  -  ie  Land, 
seem   to   greab  'er,   Look   a-  way,  Look    a  -  way,  Look   a  -  way,  Dix -ie  Land. 
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But  when  he 

Old   Mis-sus 
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land   where       I     was  born      in,  Ear  -   ly  on       one 

put     his         arm      a  -  round  'er,  He  smiled    as         fierce  as      a 
act  -  ed     de   fool  -  ish  part,     And       died      for    a   man     dat 
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frost  -  y  mornin',  Look  a  -  way,  Look  a  -  way,  Look  a  -  way,  Dix  -  ie  Land, 
for  -  ty  pounder,  Look  a  -  way,  Look  a  -  way,  Look  a  -  wa3',  Dix  -  ie  Land, 
broke  her    heart,       Look    a  -  way.  Look    a  -  way,  Look   a  -  way,  Dix  -  ie  Land. 
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Den    I  wish    I    was    in     Dix  -  ie,    Hoo-ray!    hoo -ray!      In  Dix-  ie   land  I'll 
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DIXIE  LAND. 


take    my  stand,  To       lib    and     die     in     Dix  -  ie;        A  -  way,      A- way,      A 
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way  down  south  in   Dix-ie;      A- way,      A  -  way,      A-  way  down  .south  in  Dix-  ie. 
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MARCHING  THROUGH  GEORGIA. 
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i.  Bring   the  good     old       bu  -  gle,    boys!   we'll   sing      an  -  oth  -  er 

2.  How     the   dark  -  ies    shout  -  ed      when   they   heard    the    joy  -  ful   sound! 

3.  Yes,      and  there  were     Un  -  ion      men    who    wept   with  joy  -  ful     tears, 
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Sing  it  with  a  spir  -  it  that  will  start  the  world  a  -  long — 
How  the  tur  -  keys  gob  -  bled  which  our  com  -  mis  -  sa  -  ry  found ! 
When  they  saw     the     hon-ored   flag    they    had      not    seen    for       years; 
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Sing  it       as       we      used  to      sing      it,        fif    ■  ty  thou  -  sand  strong, 

How  the  sweet    po   -    ta  -  toes       e    -   ven    start  -  ed  from     the  ground! 

Hard  -  ly  could  they      be  re-strained  from  break-ing  forth      in    cheers, 
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Chorus. 


While  we  were  march-ing  thro'  Geor  -  gia. ") 
While  we  were  march-ing  thro'  Geor  -  gia.  > 
While    we     were  march-ing     thro1*     Geor  -  gia.  ) 


Hur-rah!     hur-rah!     we 
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flag     that  makes  you    free ! 
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to      the     sea,     While    we      were  marching    thro'    Geor  -  gia. 
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"Sherman's  dashing  Yankee  boys  will  never  reach  the  coast!" 
So  the  saucy  rebels  said,  and   't  was  a  handsome  boast, 
Had  they  not  forgot,  alas!  to  reckon  with  the  host, 
While  we  were  marching  through  Georgia. 


So  we  made  a  thoroughfare  for  Freedom  and  her  train, 
Sixty  miles  in  latitude — three  hundred  to  the  main; 
Treason  fled  before  us,  for  resistance  was  in  vain, 
While  we  were  marching  through  Georgia. 


MARYLAND!  MY  MARYLAND! 


J.   R.  Randall,  adapted. 
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i.  Thou  wilt   not  cow-  er       in     the  dust, 
2.  Thou  wilt   not  yield  the     Van-dal  toll, 
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see     no  blush  up  -  on     thy  cheek, 
hear  the    dis  -  taut  thun  -der  hum, 
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Ma  -  ry-land! 
Ma  -  ry-land! 
Ma  -  ry-land! 
Ma  -  ry-land! 
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ry-land! 
ry-land! 
ry-land! 
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Thy  gleam-ing  sword  shall  nev  -  er  rust, 
Thou  wilt  not  crook  to  his  con-  trol, 
Tho'   thou  wast  ev   -  er     brave  -  ly   meek, 


Ma  -  ry-land!  my 
Ma  -  ry-land!  my 
Ma  -  ry-land!     my 


Ma  -  ry-land! 
Ma  -  ry-land! 
Ma  -  ry-land! 


The      Old   Line  bu  -  gle,     fife     and  drum,     Ma  -  ry-land!     my     Ma  -  ry-land! 
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Re  -  mem-  ber  Car  -  roll 's  sa  -  cred  trust,     Re  -  mem-ber  Howard's  war-like  thrust, 
Bet  -  ter     the  fire       up-  on    thee  roll,      Bet-  ter    the  shot,   the  blade,  the  bowl, 
For    life    and  death,  for   woe   and  weal,    Thy   peer-less  chiv  -  al  -  ry      re-  veal, 
Come  to  thine  own     he  -  ro  -    ic  throng,  That  stalks  with  Lib-er  -  ty       a  -  long 
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And  all     thy  slumb'rers  with  the  just,  Ma  -  ry-land!  my  Ma  -  ry-land: 

Than  cru  -  ci  -  fix  -  ion      of      the  soul,  Ma  -  ry-land!  my  Ma  -  ry-land! 

And  gird  thy  beauteous   limbs  with  steel,  Ma  -  ry-land!  my  Ma  -  ry-land! 

And  ring  thy  daunt-less     slo  -  gan  song,  Ma  -  ry-land!  my  Ma  -  ry-land! 
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THE  VACANT  CHAIR. 
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N.  S.  W. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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i.  We  shall  meet,  but   we  shall  miss  him,  There  will   be 
2.  At     our   fire  -  side,  sad  and  lone  -  ly,       Oft  -  en    will 
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va  -  cant  chair; 

bos  -  om   swell 


3.  True,  they  tell     us  wreaths  of    glo-ry        Ev-er-more  will  deck  his  brow, 


£>*§* 


stAjf      fc 


-#-*- 


t=t 


-0- 


r-0 •- 


&: 


-p_! m—     «_• 

:t=t=fao 


.«. 


I  1/       1/       L>        W       I  1/ 

Clio. —  We  shall  meet \   but    we  shall  miss  him,  There  will  be      one     va -cant  chair; 
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We  shall  lin   -  ger    to      ca  -  ress  him,  While  we  breathe  our  eve-ning  prayer. 
At      re  -  mem-brance  of   the     sto  -  ry      How  our     no   -   ble  Wil  -  lie     fell; 
But  this  soothes  the  an-guish  on-  ly     Sweep-ing   o'er     our  heart-strings  now. 
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When  a     year 
How    he  strove 
Sleep    to  -  day, 


w 


=* 


a  -  go  we 
to  bear  our 
ear  -  ly 


«— 


-*-? — 10 — 


r 


§*— 


3C 


f 


-»i- 


-(9- 


o 


gathered,    Joy   was      in 
ban-  ner    Thro'  the  thick 
fall -en,        In    thy  green 


his  mild  blue  eye, 
■  est     of     the   fight, 
and  nar-  row    bed; 
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But     a     gold  -  en   cord   is     sev-ered, 
And   up-  hold    our  country's  hon  -  or, 


And  our  hopes     in      ru  -  in      lie. 
In     th,_  strength  of  manhood 's  might. 


Dir  -  ges  from    the  pine  and     cy- press    Min-gle   with     the  tears  we    shed. 
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OLD  FOLKS  AT  HOME. 


S.  C.  Foster. 


Moderate. 


i.  'Way   down  up  -  on    de    Swan  -  ee      rib-  ber,        Far,       far       a  -  way, 

2.  All      ronnd  de     lit  -  tie    farm      I      wandered,     When      I      was  young, 

3.  One       lit-  tie   hut     a-  mong  de     bush-es,         One      dat       I     love, 
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Dere's  wha'  my  heart  is  turn-ing  eb-ber,  Dere's  wha'  de  old  folks  stay. 
Den  man  -  y  hap  -  py  days  I  squandered,  Man-  y  de  songs  I  sung. 
Still       sad  -  ly     to     mymem-'ry   rush-es,       No    mat-terwha'    I    rove. 
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up   and  down  de  whole   ere  -   a  -  tion,      Sad    -    ly        I      roam, 


When        I      was  play-ing   wid     my   brud-der,       Hap   -  py     wTas      I; 
WThen     will      I      see    de    bees      a  -  hum-ming,     All     round  de     comb  ? 
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Still   long-ing    for    de    old  plan  -  ta-tion,     And  for  de  old  folks  at  home. 
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And  't  was  there  that    An  -  nie    Lau  -  rie       Gave    me    her  prom  -  ise   true; 
Her  face       it       is       the     fair  -  est       That    e'er    the    sun  shone  on; 
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THE  WATCH  ON  THE  RHINE. 


Max  Schneckenberger. 
f  Allegro  maestoso. 
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A.  J.  Foxwell. 
f  Andante. 
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i.  Land    of  greatness,  Home  of      glo  -  ry,      Might-y  birth-place  of      the    free, 

2.  No  -  ble  deeds  of     old,     in-  spir  -  ing      Ev  -  'ry  heart  with  loft-"y       aim, 

3.  Homes  by  safe   de  -  fence  sur  -  round-ed,    Rights  which  make  our  freedom  sure, 
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Famed  a  -  like  in  song  and  sto  -  ry,  All  thy  sons  shall  hon  -  or  thee. 
Now  our  em  -  u  -  la  -  tion  fir  -  ing,  Lead  us  on  to  great-er  fame. 
Laws    on    e  -  qual  jus  -  tice   found-ed,     These  will  loy  -  al  -   ty      se  -  cure. 
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All  by  hon  -  or  well  com-mand-ed,  Strong  in  striv-ing  for  the  right. 
Might-y  ech  -  oes  still  a  -  wak  -  en  To  the  far  -  thest  bounds  of  earth. 
Shine,  in  brightness  yet    in  -  creas-ing,  Shine,  O    dear  -est      Fa  -  ther-land. 
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The  blood-stained  sword  our       con-q'rors    wield; 
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i.  Men    of     Har-lech!  honor    calls  us,     No  proud  Sax  -  on     e'er   ap- palls  us! 
2.  Tho'  our  moth -ers  maybe   weep-ing,  Tho' our    sis  -  ters  may  be   keep-ing 
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1.  The     dear  -  est    vSpot      of    earth     to        me         Is    home,    sweet  home; 

2.  I've   taught  my  heart    the    way      to       prize      My  home,    sweet  home; 
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1.  Flow   gen  -  tly,  sweet  Af  -  ton,    a  -  mang  thy  green  braes;  Flow  gen  -  tly,    I'll 

2.  How    loft  -  y,     sweet  Af  -  ton,  thy  neigh-bor  -  ing   hills,     Far  marked  with  the 

3.  Thy    crys  -  tal  stream,  Af- ton,  how  love  -  ly       it    glides,  And  winds  by     the 
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song    in     thy     praise;     My      Ma-ry's     a    -    sleep    by    thy 
cours-es       of      clear-wind-ing      rills !    There    dai  -  ly       I  wan  -  der,    as 

cot  where  my       Ma  -  ry      re   -  sides  !    How    wan  -  ton     thy       wa  -  ters  her 
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mur-mur  -  ing  stream,  Flow  gen  -  tly,  sweet  Af  -  ton,    dis  -  turb   not    her  dream, 
morn  ris  -  es     high,     My  flocks  and    my   Ma  -  ry 's  sweet  cot      in      my     eye. 
snow-y     feet  lave,      As,  gath- 'ring  sweet  flow 'rets,  she  stems  thy  clear  wave  ! 
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Thou  stock-dove,  whose  echo       re-sounds  from  the    hill,        Ye  wild  whist-ling 
How  pleas  -  ant  thy  banks  and  green  val  -  leys     be  -  low,  Where  wild   in     the 
Flow  gen  -  tly,  sweet  Af  -  ton,     a  -  mang  thy  green  braes,     Flow  gen  -tly,  sweet 
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black-birds  in      yon  thorn-y         dell,     Thou  green-crest  -  ed        lap-wing,  thy 
wood-lands  the    prim-ros  -  es       blow  !  There    oft,     as       mild    eve  -  ning  creeps 
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scream-ing  for  -  bear,  I  charge  you,  dis  -  turb  not  my  slum  -  ber  -  ing  fair, 
o  -  ver  the  lea,  The  sweet-scent-ed  birk  shades  my  Ma  -  ry  and  me. 
mur  -  mur-ing  stream,  Flow  gen  -  tly,  sweet  Af  -  ton,  dis  -turb  not     her  dream. 
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BEN  BOLT. 


Thomas  Dunn  Engush 
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Nelson  Kneass. 


i  .  Oh !  don 't      you       re-mem  -  ber     sweet 

2.  Un    -   der      the  hick  -  o     -     ry 

3.  And  don't      you      re-mem  -  ber      the 
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Al    -    ice  whose  hair  was     so  brown, 
Stood    at      the  foot      of     the  hill, 
mas  -  ter      so  kind     and    so  true, 


Who   wept    with   de  -  light  when  you 
To  -    geth  -  er   we've  lain      in      the 
And  the  shad  -  ed  nook     by     the 
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In  the  old  church -yard  in  the  val-ley,  Ben  Bolt,  In  a  cor-ner  ob- 
The  mill-wheel  has  fall -en  to  piec-es,  Ben  Bolt,  The  raft -ers  have 
Grass   grows   on  the  mas  -  ter's        grave,      Ben  Bolt,     The      spring  of     the 
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scure  and     a -lone,         They  have  fit  -  ted      a    slab     of    the  gran-ite     so  gray, 
turn   -bled         in,  And     a     qui  -  et,  that  crawls  round  the  walls  as  you  gaze, 

brook    is  dry,  And    of       all  the  boys  who  were  school-mates  then, 
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THE  LAST  ROSE  OF  SUMMER. 


Thomas  Moore. 
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1.  'Tis   the    last     rose   of         sura-mer,     L,eft      bloom 

2.  I'll     not  leave   thee,  thou    lone  one,     To        pine 

3.  So  soon    may   I  fol  -  low,     When  friend 
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kind      -      ly       I       scat-ter     Thy       leaves  o'er  the 
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To      re  -  fleet    back  her     blush-es,       Or 


give sigh    for      sigh. 


Where  thy  mates  of     the       gar- den      Lie  scent 
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BEST     DRILLS     AND     MARCHES 


DICKERMAN'S  DRILLS  FOR  HOME  AND  SCHOOL.    A  book  of  six 

entirely  new  and  original  drills  and  marches  by  May  Dickerman>  and  Flag 

March  and  Drill,  with  groupings  and  posings,  by 

Carl  Betz.    For  all  grades.    Explicit  directions  for 

giving  the  drills  and  descriptions  of  costumes  are 

furnished     Illustrated  by  33  diagrams  of  positions. 

31  large  pages.    Price,  25  cents. 


THE  HANDKERCHIEF  DRILL.  By Maude  M. 
Jackson.  A  dainty  calisthenic  drill  consisting  of  a 
series  of  graceful  poses  and  motions  with  handker- 
chiefs in  imitation  of  a  snowstorm,  it  is  a  unique 
and  pleasing  entertamment  for  any  number  of  boys 
and  girls,  and  is  suitable  for  all  grades.  Full  direc- 
tions and  Several  illustrations^     Price,  15  cent*. 


TjjCKERMAM* 
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THE  MOPERN  DRILL  AND  EXERCISE  500K.  By  Harriette  Wilbur. 
Twenty-five  entirely  new  and  original  drills*  pantomimes,  and  exercises  for 
children  of  the  primary  and  intermediate  grades.  Illustrated.  151  pages. 
Price,  25  cents* 

PRACTICAL  DIALOGUES,  DRlLtS  AND  MARCHES.  By  Marie  Irish. 
Contains  twefcty-two  drills  and  exercises  lor  little  folks  and  those  of  the  inter- 
mediate grades.    Illustrated  by  diagrams.    I$2  pjiges.    Price,  25  cents. 

SPRING  SONG  DRILL.  By  Alma  M.  Hunneman.  A  fancy  drill  with  stream- 
ers or  garlands  for  thirteen  or  twenty-nine  girls  or  young  ladies.  Arranged 
to  accompany  Mendelssohn's  Spring  Song.  Full  directions  and  many  Illus- 
trations of  diagrams.  Especially  appropriate  for  all  spring  occasions  or  for 
commencement    Time,  about  fifteen  minutes.    Price,  15  cents. 


THREE  DRILLS  AND  A  FARCE.  By  Three  Teachers 
Who  Have  Used  Them.  Contains  three  fine  drills  and  a 
humorous  and  lively  play  for  children,  ages  six  to  sixteen: 
Jack-o'-Lantern  Drill,  Fan  Dialogue  and  Drill,  Japanese 
Fan  Drill  (with  music),  A  Cure  for  Discontent  (a  farce). 
44  pages.    Paper.    Price,  15  cents. 

TOPS  Y  TURVY  SONG  AND  DRILL.    A  humorous  act- 
ing song  for  any  number  of  boys  and  girls.    By  putting 
stockings  on  the  arms  and  shoes  on  the  hands  the  effect  is 
produced  of  the  performers  standing  upon  their  heads  dur- 
ing part  of  the  drill.    Very  amusing  and  easily  presented. 
All  that  is  needed  is  a  screen,  sufficiently  high  to  conceal  the  bodies  of  the 
children  with,  the  exception  of  the  head  and  neck.    Complete  with  words  and 
music  and  full  directions  for  acting.    Price,  15  cents. 
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